COPPARD,  A, E.
FISHMONGER'S FIDDLE,.   Stories                                       No, 130
*In definite colour and solid strength his  work suggests that of the
old Dutch Masters. Mr. Coppard is a  born story-teller.* Times
Literary Supplement
THE BLACK DOG.   Stories                                                    No. 2
*Mr. Coppard is a born story-teller. The book is filled with a variety
of delightful stuff: no one who is interested in good writing in general,
and good short stories in particular, should miss it.* Spectator
COYLE, Kathleen
LIV. A Novel. With an Introduction by REBECCA WF.ST             No. 87
*Li*v is a short novel, but more subtly suggesting beauty and movement
than many a longer book. . . . There is something cool and rare
about this story 5 the reader finds himself turning back to re-read
pages that must not be forgotten.* Times Literary Sttpplement
DAVIES, W. H.
THE   AUTOBIOGRAPHY   OF   A    SUPER-TRAMP.
With a Preface by c. BERNARD SHAW                                     No. 3
The author tells us with inimitable quiet modesty of how he begged
and stole his way across America and through England and Wales until
his travelling days were out short by losing his right foot while
attempting to 'jump* a train,
LATER   DAYS.    A   pendant   to   The  Autobiography   of a
Super-Tramp                                                                              No, 48
'The self-portrait is given with disarming, mysterious, and bafHing-
directness, and the writing has the same disarmingness and simpleness/
Observer
A POET'S PILGRIMAGE                                                  No. 56
The author tells of a walking tour during which he stayed in cheap
rooms and ate in small wayside inns. The result is a vivid picture of
the Welsh people, the towns and countryside.
DELEDDA, Grazia
THE   MOTHER,    A   Novel.    With   an   Introduction   by
D. H. LAWRENCE,   (Awarded the Nobel Prize 1928)                 No. 105
An unusual book, both in its story and its setting in a remote Sardinian
hill village, half civilised and superstitious. The action of the story
takes place so rapidly and the actual drama is so inter-woven with the
mental conflict, and all so forced by circumstances, that it is almost
Greek in its simple and inevitable tragedy.